stretched out. And the man who kept the booth was carving a
statue of him in wood with great speed and skill. They were
watched by a handsome Arab gentleman in a turban, with a
scimitar in his sash, who was sitting on the coping of the well,
and combing his beard.
"Why do you do this, my friend?" said the Arab gentleman.
"You know that it is a breach of the second commandment given
by God to Moses. By rights I should smite you dead with my
scimitar; but I have suffered and sinned all my life through an
infirmity of spirit which renders me incapable of slaying any
animal, even a man, in cold blood. "Why do you do it?"
"What else can I do if I am not to starve?" said the conjurer.
"I am so utterly rejected of men that my only means of livelihood
is to sit as a model to this compassionate artist who pays me six-
pence an hour for stretching myself on this cross all day. He
himself lives by selling images of me in this ridiculous position.
People idolize me as die Dying Malefactor because they are in-
terested in nothing but the police news. When he has laid in a
sufficient stock of images, and I have saved a sufficient number
of sixpences, I take a holiday and go about giving people good
advice and telling them wholesome truths. If they would only
listen to me they would be ever so much happier and better.
But they refuse to believe me unless I do conjuring tricks for
them; and when I do them they only throw me coppers and
sometimes tickeys, and say what a wonderful man I am, and that
there has been nobody like me ever on earth; but they go on
being foolish and wicked and cruel all the same. It makes me feel
that God has forsaken me sometimes.",/
"What is a tickey?" said the Arab, rearranging his robe in
more becoming folds.
"A threepenny bit" said the conjurer. "It is coined because
proud people are ashamed to be seen giving me coppers, and
they think sixpence too much." ^
"I should not like people to treat m^ like that" said the Arab.
"I also have a message to deliver. My^ people, if left to them-
selves, would fall down and worship all t^ie images in that booth.

